7 ° _ BheFirftTart of King Henry the Fourth. 


Do make agaiuft ic ;No good Weffter,no # 

We tone our people well \ cuen thofc we louc 
That are mifled vpon your Coufins part; 

And will they take the offer of our Grace: 

Both he, and thejr,and you; y ea^nery man 
Shall be myFriend againe,and lie be his. 

So tell your Coufin, and bring me word,j 
What he will do. But if he will nocyecld. 

Rebuke and dread corre&ion waitc on vs s 
And they fhall do their Office. So bee gone. 

We willnotnow be troubled with reply* 

We offer faire* lakerc aduifedly. 

Exit tP'orccftcr* 

Prin . Iz will not be accepted,011 my life. 

The Dowghtt and the Hotjpurrs both together. 

Are confident againft the world in Arme*. 

King, Hence therefore, eaery Leader to his charge, 
For on their anfwer will we fet on them; 

And God befriend v? f as our caufc isiuft. Exeunt* 

Mmct Prince and Faijhtffc. 

FaL Hal s ifthou fee me downcin the battell, 

And beftride me, fo ; Vis a point of friendlhip. 

JWw.Nocbing but 3 Coloflus can do thee that fren dihip 
Saythy prayers,and farewell. 

FaL I would it were bed rime H*d > and all well, 

Pvin. Why,thot* ow'ftheauenadcath. 

Fafft* "Fis not due yet: I would bee loath to pay him 
before his day. What ncedc I bee fo forward with him, 
that call's not on me? WclI/tis no matter^Hcmorprickes 
me on* But how if Honour prteke me off when I come 
on ? How then ? Can Honour fet too a legge? No : or an 
arrhe?No; Or take away the greefcofa wound?No, 
Honour hath no skill in Surgerie^hen ? No,What is Ho¬ 
nour } A word. What h that word Honour? Ay re ? A 
trim reckoning* Who hath it ? He that dy’de a Wcdnef- 
day. Doth hetede it?No* Doth hce beaten?No, Is it 
infenfibie then? yea,to the dead. But wil it not Hue with 
the lining? Ho, Why ? Detraflion wil not fuffer it 3 ther- 
fore lie none of it. Honour is a mecrc Scutcheon, and fo 
ends my Catechififle* Exit, 


ScemSecuncia. 


Enter Wercejler, and Str 'Richard Vernon, 

Wor. O no,my Nephew niuil not know,Sir Richard, 
The liberal] kinde offer of the King, 

Her. ’Twei e bell he did. 

War* Then we are ail vndone, 

Itisnatpoffible, it cannot be, 

The King would kcepehis word inlouingvt, 

He will fofpeft vs (fill, and finde a time 
To punjfh this offencein others faults: 

Suppofition,ail our lines, fhall be fhteke full of eyes; 
For Trcaion is bat crufted like theFoxe, 

Who n*’re fo tame, fo clierifhr,and lock’d vp. 

Will haue a wildetrickeofhis Anceftors : 

Looke how he can, 01 fad or merrily. 

Interpretation will mifqitote ourlookes. 

And we fhall feede like Oxen at a Rail, 

The better cherifht, ftill the nearer death. 

My Nephewes trcfpaffe may be well forgot, 

It hath the excufeofy ouch,and heatc of blood. 


And an adopted name ofptiuiledge, 

A haire-brain’d Hetffmre, gouem’d by a S D W„ 

All his offences liue vpon my head, ^ ?en *'' 

And on his Fathers. We did traine him tm 
And his corruption being tane from rs * 

We as the Spring of all, ihall pay for all : 

Therefore good Coufin, let not Harry Know 
In any cafe, the offer of the King. w 

Vi v. Deliucrwhac you willjlc f a y » t j s p Q 
Hcerc comes your Cofin. 

Enter Hotjpurre. 

Hot. My Vnkle is return’d, 

Deliucr vp my Lord of Weftmerland. 

Vnkle, what newe-f 

Igor. The King will bid you batrdlpref cnt ,„ 

2W.pcfie him by the Lord of WcftnnJ 
Hot. Lord Dowglas : Go you and tell hin,fo. ‘ 

Dow. M arryandlhal hand v eric willingly, ‘ 

Ivor. There is no Teeming mercy in theKtoe^*^ 1 

Hot. Did you beggeany?God forbid h " 
™ r 'J hl f y °fow grceoances, 

Ot his Oath-breaking: which he mended thus 
Bynowforfwearingthathe is forlworne ’ 

He cals vs Rebels, Traitors,and wil|fccu roe 
With haughty artnes, this hatefuil name in\$, 

Enter Dowglas. 

,®" '.■oAm.n.forlta, „l, rw 

A braue defiance in King Henries teeth: ™ 

And Weftmerland that was ingag’d didbeareit 
Which cannot choofi but bring him quickly on 
mr The Prince of Wales flept forth before die king; 
And Nephew, challeng d you to fing!e fight* c 
Hot, O, would tiic quarrel! lay vpon eu r iicadi 
And that no man might draw ffiorc breath today ’ 

But 1 and Harry Monmouth. Tell me^ell mee/’ 
How Qiew’dhis Talking?Seem’d kin contempt? 

Ver. No, by my Soule : I neuerin my life 
Did heare a Challenge vrg’d more modeifty, 

VnlefTe a Brother fhould a Brorher dare 
To gentle exetcife,and proofc of Arrcei. 

He gaueyou all the Duties ot’a Man, ' 

Trimm’d vp your prailes with a Princely tongue, 
Spoke your defend ngs like a Chronicle, ’ 

M akin® ycu euer better then his praife, 

By fhll difpraifingpraife, valcw’J with you t 
And which became him like a Prince indeed, 

He made a blutliing citall ofhimfelfc. 

And chid his Trewant youth with filch a Grace, 

As ifhe maftred there a double fpirit 
Of teaching, and oflearningitiftamly; 

There did hepaufe. But let me tell the World, 

If he out-liue theenuicofthisday, 

England did neuer owe fo fweet a hope, 1 
So much mifeonftmed in his Wantonneffe. 

Hot. Coufin, I thinkc thou art enamored 
On his Follies: neuer did I heare 
Of any prince fo wilde at Liberty. 

But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

I will irabrace him with a Souldiers arme. 

That he jfhall fhrinke vnder my curtefic- 
Arme,arme with fpeed. And FeIlow’s,Soldiers,Friends, 
Better confider what you haue to do, 

That I that haue not well the gift of Tongue, 
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' " Muffins where they arc pepper’d : there’s not three of my 


^ ^ft vowblood VP With perfwafion. 

^ £nter# CMeflengtr, 

M( f, My Lotd,hecrc are Letters for you. 

S' i cannot reade them now- 
^ f 'l.men the time oflifc-i* ffiort ; 

°? e eod that fliortneffebafely.were too long. 

■T 0 / 1 j E ;je vpon a Dials poitUi 

If ij[ e Jj iD „ 3t (beatriuaU of anlioure, 

S 11 ! C f ^ fiue, we 1 iuc to treadeop Kings: 

A , braue death,when princes dye with vs. 

W r > Confidences, the Atmes is fatre, 

Enter another UlUfenger. 

u r My Lord prepate, the King comes on apace. 
jr ‘ j thanke him, chat he cuts me frommy tale; 
lorofertenoctalking:Oncly this, : 

F ° rJ chniau do his beft. And hecrcf draw; a Sword, 
Sworthyremper I imend to Uaine 
mfn thebeft blood tbatl can RKetc witbail,- 
ic adueiuut'offhis pcrillous day. 
nJo^j Efperance Percy, in d fet on : 

S all the lofty Inftruments of W arre, 

Wbv that Mufkk e, let vs all imbrace : 

Ltemn to earth,feme or vs neuer fhall, 

Akcondtiniedo.fuclia curtelie. 

They embracejbeTramptsfound, the King enteretb 
with hie forcer, alarum vnto the battell. Then enter 
QowghiS Sir (Valter r lUtwt. ^ 

’>/«.What1s thy name.that in battel thusy’croffcft me? 
\Vhat honor doll thou fecke vpon my head ? 

T)ew. Know then my name is Dowglas, 

Anti I do haunt thee io the battell thus, 

Bccaule fomc cell me, that thou art a King, 

Flmt. They tell thee true. 

Dose. The Lotd ofStafford decre to day hath bought 
Thy likcncffe ; for infted of thee King Harry, 

This Sword hath ended him, .fo fhall it thee, 

VViirifc thou yeeld thee as a Prifoner. 

Flu. I was ni?t borne to yee!d,thou haughty Scot, 

And thou fhalt finde a King that will reuenge 
Lords Staffords death. 

Fight, Blunt is flat ne,t hen enters Hoi four? 

Hot. OZ>i)Tvj/rff,hadfi thou-hough tat Hoimcdon thus 
j neuer fiacl triumphed o’re a Scot, 

Dow. All’s done,all’s won,hcrc breathles lies the king 
Hot. Where s’ . • 

Dow. Heere,; . : 

Hot. This DrrwghD No,I know this face full well: 
AgallantKnigKt hfewasjhis narotfwas "Blunt, 
Sembla^Lyfuruiffildlike the Ktyghimfelfe,;. /; /. 

Pm* Ah fadIftigdw.Uhiliy.fd‘!ie wheth'er-k-gp^,; 
Aib^otwed Tit lg;ha.fl;t houbpught too decne. 

Why didftchqiu cdlJtne, {hai;;H6uwer'c a .. f 

Hot. The King hath many matching in hisGdfts. T 
1 /Dow, No* by tiiy Sal} hk Coates, 

1 %.murder all hjv^^rdrobe piece fc bypeste, C ; - 
ViiciUImeettheKing. 

vhiol. Vpyaijd AVVAyi dt ' 

-Our Souldiers .ftlinti fujlfai.ve^r'forebe day. ... Exeunt 

alarum, and enter Falftajfc foUts, 1 

Fei< 'Though F ediild;fcapp fhot?-frce pt L^ndonjl fear 
Uiefbotheere/i herd’s no feprio^tbot vpqOfbe;pate.Soft; 
v»hoate you }%\t.mdierMmty there's Honour for you: 
uere s no vanity, 1 am as hot as molten Lcaidj-and av he?-" 
uy too.;heaueipk?spe LeSdou^offnetf, i necde.nq more 
weighe then ffiiijeqwne BoyAsileSi .1 haue led yay r^g of 


l eo. left all uc, and*t hey’foVthc To wnes end, to beg du¬ 
ring life. But who comes heere ? 

Enter the Prince. 

jPrr.Whatjftand’ft thou idle here?Lend me thy fword, 
Many a Nobleman likes ftarke and ffiffe 

Vnder the booues of vaunting enemies, ' 

Whole deaths are vnreueng'd. Prethy lend-me thy fword 
Fal. O Hal, Iprethecgiucme leauc tobreathawhile; 
Turke Gregory neuer did fuch deeds in Armes, as I haue 
done this diay. I haue paid Percy, I haue made him lure. 
pritt. He is indeed,and lining to kill thee : 

I prethec lend me thy fword, 

Falfl. Nay Half? Percy bee a liue, thou getft not my 
Sword; but take my Piftoll il thou wilt. 
prin. Giue.it me : What, is it in the Cafe f 
Pal. I Hat, ’ris hot : There’s that will Sacke a City. 

The. Prince drams out a "Bottle of Sacke- 
Prin. What,isitatimctoieftanddally now. Exit. 

7 hrowes it at bitti. V 

Fat If Percy be aliue, lie pierce him : ifhe do come in 
my way,fo; jf-he^lp not, if 1 come in hU (willingly) let 
him make a Carbonado of me; I like not fuch grinning 
honour as Su Walter hath : Gfije mee life, which if I can 
i'auc, fo; if nor, honour comes ynlook’d for, andther sin 
end. ' Exit 



>• , 'nit - • a . ■ 

^iarumyxeurfloss,enter the King,the Pfsr.ce, 
Lord lohn ofLmtf affer, and Earle 


is:i. 


U ??! rt 


■ ■ : ’ HS.esil. ' ^ ! ' :-'T' 

King. I prethec Harry withdraw thy feife, tbpn ; blee-: 
deft poo much; Lord lohnofLaticafier,g o you witb him. 

P loh. Not^roy LordjVideflel did bleer! too, 

Prin Ibefeech.your Maiefty makevp, 

Lcaft yourctiretnent do amaz^e your.friends. 

King. I willdo to; . ... 

My Lord of Wefimerland Uade him to his Ten r. 

Wefi, Coroe. my Lo cd, I le jeade you to your Tetw. ; 
Prin, Lesdqic my Lord? I do-il^* uetd yourhelpe; 
And heauen forbid a (Hallow fcj-atc.b ftiould driue 
.The P rin ce, o f Wale s from fitc&at field as. th is ,.. 

Where ftain’d Nobility lyes trpdcp on, 

■And Rehels Asnjes triumpHintaafiacres. 

Job. We breath too longiComc cofin Weftrnerland, 
Our duty this way lies,for heaueas fake come. 

Prin. By beatien thou htfidfCeiu’d meLancSlicr, > 
I did 'nonthinfce thee Lord of&ch a Ipirit: • •* A c 
Before, I iou’d theeiPls-4 Btothrri/p^; r. r | 

But now.Idoiefpecttbdeastny Soule. . ,, 

King. I faw Ifrm hbld]Lord.i'.?r<ry at the point. 

With iuftier maintenance then! did looke for ■< Si 
Offnchan VAgrowrie Warrituir;);,'' . 

Pri». OthisBo.y, lends roe Vt all to v*%ll. 

. ■ /iob EnftrMtfrglas- . it-iin 

Dow. AnotheLKingfThty glAw.hkeHydca’s'hcadit; 

I am the Dewglat, fatall t o all thofc— ..... ' . 

Thai weare tholhxolours.on thi,m;. Whl 1 HiCthw 
Thatcouoccffcui’fflithepeifoir.ofaKing? Abb 
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